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IVA. [Original]

SWIFT TO THOMAS SWIFT

December 6,

YOUR letter speaks of so many choices of employment,
that one would think you too busy to be very unhappy;
though the pinch of a present uneasiness makes one a very
ill reasoner, and he that lies ill on one side though the
posture may help to his health, is very hardly dissuaded
from turning on the other. This is enough to say on that
score, in the place this letter finds you.3 For the rest, I
think the advice of a friend is very far from being disin-
terested, and to avoid that was the very reason I forbore it.
I cannot at this distance give a judgement near enough
upon your other hopes, but if they be not certain, I think
there is no avoiding the choice of what is; this I told you,
or something like it before. I protest I cannot much pity
your present circumstances, which keep your mind and
your body in motion, and myself was never very miserable
while my thoughts were in a ferment, for I imagine a dead
calm to be the troublesornest part of our voyage through
the world. If that curacy were not disposed of which I
once mentioned you, I think I should say it was, for it
fits your present prospects almost as ill as it did your
merit then.

Though you are so crammed with business I must needs
desire your assistance in paying forty-five shillings for Nan
Swift and Matt Rooke4 and me, for our Dictionary which
is about this time to be delivered, or else my bookseller

1 In the possession of Lieutenant More Molyneux McCowen (su$ra,
p. 361, n. i),

a This letter was evidently written from Moor Park.

8 As appears from the address, Thomas Swift was then staying with
his uncle Dr. Charles Davenant, the writer on political economy,, to
whom some of Swift's political writings were attributed ("Prose
Works," passim),

* Nan Swift was the eldest daughter of Swift's uncle Adam, the lady
who married that "jackanapes" Perry (supra, p. 24, n. 2). Matthew
Rooke was apparently, from the postscript, a son of one of Swifts
cousins (see also " Prose Works," ii, 400).But, oh 1 commit not thy prophetic mind
